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KOLA jumped from the high chair and 
landed BOOMP on the kitchen floor. 
"That was a good one!" he called to Koko. 
"Jump up high when you come off the high- 
chair." And that is "how Koko landed with 
a big BOOMP too. 

But Koko and Kola were worried about 
something much more important than just 
jumping off a high-chair. They had a really 
big worry. Their best friend, Raymond, 
hadn't been down to play with them for a 
very long time and they didn't know what 
had happened to him. 

The two little bears jumped up the stairs 
two at a time. If Raymond was in his bed- 
room, they were going to find out why be 
didn't come downstairs to play with them 
anymore. Quietly, very quietly, they opened 
the door to Raymond's bedroom and peeked 
inside. There was Raymond, sitting up in 
bed and looking just a wee hit pale. 

"Where have you been?" cried Koko and 
Kola. "You haven't been down to play with 
us for such a long time." 

"Oh, I'm not allowed to get out of bed," 
Raymond told them. "I have a cold. That's 
why I'm so glad to see you because I'm all 
alone and there's no one to play with me." 

"We'll fix that," said Koko. "We'll get 
you lots of company." Then he walked to 
the window and gave his special whistle. 
"EEEYIP! EEEYIP!" he whistled. Before 
you could blink your eye, a rush of wheels 
and voices could be heard. There, outside 
the house, were beautiful carriages made of 
walnut shells, drawn by handsome grass- 
hoppers. And inside the carriages were all 
the Tricksy Pixies. 

They had an agreement with Koko and 
Kola to come to them whenever they heard 
the whistle. At the sound of "EEEYIP, 
EEEYIP," they jumped into their carriages 
and left Pixerary. Those who stayed behind 
to lock the doors and close the windows, 
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flew in later on butterflies so that they could 
catch up to the others. 

"We're here!" they called, "We're here!" 
as Tom, Dick and Harry Pixie jumped out 
of the walnut shell carriages. "We're here!" 
they called as Pete and Polly Pixie jumped 
off the airplane butterflies, "What did you 
call us for?" 

"Raymond is sick in bed," explained 
Koko. "We want you to play with him," 
said Kola. Then Koko and Kola helped the 
Pixies climb up on Raymond's bed. The bed 
was much too high for them to manage it 
by themselves. 

Pete and Polly Pixie sat down at the foot 
of the bed looking very serious. "We are 
happy to come here to play," they said, "but 
where is Muggsy? You know that we are 
afraid of him. n 

"Don't worry about him," said Koko. "He 
doesn't even know where we are. We didn't 
tell him where we were going." 

It didn't take the Pixie children long to 
forget about Muggsy when they had a won- 
derful bed to play on. Tom and Dick made 
little hills out of the blanket and then 
climbed to the top to slide down. "WHEE!" 
It was fun. Harry and Jill Pixie sat on Ray- 
mond's stomach and bounced up and down. 
But Jane Pixie had the best time of all. She 
sat right in the palm of Raymond's hand 
while he swung it back and forth and she 
had a wonderful ride. 

Koko and Kola were so happy that Ray- 
mond had something to do. They jumped up 
and down alongside the bed, clapping their 
hands and shouting. "Isn't it a nice party, 
Raymond? We made it all for you. The 
Pixies came all the way from Pixerary just 
to keep you company." 

"Ouch!" cried Raymond instead of an- 
swering them. "What's that?" Pete and 
Polly Pixie had grown tired of sitting at the 
foot of the bed worrying about Muggsy. They 
were now racing down Raymond's legs. Who- 
ever reached the big toe first was the winner. 
But Pete and Polly were running so fast 
that they couldn't stop. When they finally 
did get down to the big toe, they toppled off 
onto the bed. They didn't hurt themselves, 
though, because the bed was so soft. 

Just then a voice from the doorway in- 
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NO.l PUZZLE: 
IDENTICAL KOLAS 

ARE NOS. 1 AND 6. 
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SET A HEAVY PIECE OF COLORED PAPER ABOUT FOUR 
INCHES SQUARE . CUT IT ON THE DOTTED UNES SHOWN IN 
THE PICTURE. ..THEN FOLD OVER LINES A,6,C,D,TO THE 
CENTER DOT E. PUSH A PIN THROUGH THE CENTER, PIN 
IT TO A ROUND STICK OR PENCIL AND RUN AGAINST THE 
WIND. THERE, YOU HAVE A PINWHEEL / 




terrupted. "Hello folks," the voice said, 
"any cheese around here?" The Pixies were 
very frightened. It was Muggsy Mouse. He 
had heard all the laughter and had come to 
see what it was about. 

Koko and Kola began turning somer- 
saults. They wanted Muggsy to watch them. 
Then he wouldn't see the Pixies, who ran 
to hide under Raymond's pillow. 

"Where is all the noise coming from?" 
asked Muggsy. 

"What noise?" asked Koko. "We haven't 
heard a sound. Perhaps you heard Raymond 
laughing. We were just telling him a funny 
story." 

"No! No!" said Muggsy, "I heard those 
Tricksy Pixies and I want to know where 
they are hiding. They must be here." 

Raymond could feel the poor little Pixies " 
shake with fright underneath the pillow. 

"What do you want the Pixies for, any- 
how?" asked Raymond. 

"Oh, I like to play with them," laughed 
Muggsy. At this, the poor little Pixies started 
to shake even more. That was just why they 
were so afraid of Muggsy. He would pick 
them up and throw them around as if they 
were rubber balls. He didn't play with them 
carefully like Raymond did. Koko, Kola 
and Raymond just had to get rid of Muggsy 
before he found the Tricksy Pixies. How 
were they going to do it? 

Muggsy looked all over the bedroom for 
the Pixies. He climbed underneath the bed 
to see if they were there. He looked inside 
of all the closets to see if they were there. 
He even opened all the dresser drawers, but 
he couldn't find the Pixies anywhere. 

"Where are they?" he asked, getting 
angrier and angrier. They all held their 
breath as Muggsy walked toward the bed, 
but he just picked up the blanket and looked 
underneath. There were no Pixies there. 
Would he look under the pillow next? They 
were afraid to utter a word. But Muggsy 
turned and walked away from the bed with- 
out touching the pillow. Koko, Kola and 
Raymond breathed a sigh of relief. The poor 
little Pixies though, could scarcely breath at 
all. It was getting hotter and hotter under 
that pillow. There wasn't any air. It was very 
difficult to breath. They must find a way to 
escape. 



Muggsy, in the meantime, placed himself 
at the door of the bedroom, spread his legs 
apart, put his hands on his hips and said, 
"I'm not leaving this room until I find those 
Pixies. Why are they always hiding from 
me?" 

"Oh," whispered the Pixies under their 
breath and huddled closer together. 

"I must help those poor Pixies," thought 
Raymond, "and I think I know how I can 
manage it." He pretended to be tired so that 
he could lie down in his bed. Then he turned 
his face down as he placed his head on the 
pillow and whispered so that only the Pixies 
could hear. "All of you climb inside the 
pillow case." Then Raymond called to Koko 
and Kola to make some somersaults. Muggsy, 
of course, watched Koko and Kola and 
didn't notice the pillow case moving up and 
down while the Pixies climbed into it. 

After Raymond was sure that all the Pixies 
were inside the case, he called to Koko and 
Kola, "Will you please help me put this pil- 
low on the window sill so that it will get an 
airing?" 

Koko and Kola thought Raymond was 
being rather silly. But they picked up the 
pillow and then they knew what Raymond 
meant. They could feel all the Pixies inside 
the case. Very carefully they carried the pil- 
low to the window sill and turned it so that 
the open side of the case faced outside. Then 
while Koko and Kola went back to sit down 
on Raymond's bed to tease Muggsy about 
his cheese, the Pixies climbed out of the 
case. They carefully held on to the wall of 
the house as they climbed down, helping 
each other on the way. 

"My, that was a lucky escape," they called 
as they climbed into their walnut shell car- 
riages and their butterfly airplanes. "Let's 
hurry back to Pixerary before Muggsy can 
find us." 

Upstairs in the bedroom, Muggsy was 
saying, "Guess those Pixies weren't here 
after all. It must have been my imagination. 
I'm going downstairs to look for some 
cheese." 

"Goodnight," called Raymond, Koko and 
Kola as they sat on the bed and laughed at 
the joke they had played on Muggsy. 
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gome folks and children think 

of signs, 
As just black paint and pretty 

designs ... 



Jut it's foolish to make the 

big mistake, 
Of diving into a prohibited 
* lake... 




Yhough the waves be cool and 
the water clean, - 

There are things beneath that 
can't be seen— 



to our friends have learned 
one thing today, 
That signs DO mean, just 
what they say — 



